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development to the young, friendly care to widows, orphans, child-
less men, and the disabled, for each man a task and for each woman
a home. Not wishing to be wasteful of their possessions, they will
nevertheless not keep them only for personal use; as to their strength,
not wishing to be inactive, they will on the other hand not exert it
in their own behalf alone. Thus evil devices will cease and fail to
prosper; robbers and traitors will be out of work; and outside doors
will not need to be closed; this will be what we call Ta T'ung, or
World Brotherhood.
Kf ung Fu-tse, in The Book of Rites, vii. 2; translation by D. Willard
Lyon.
IIL parables of chuanotse
w
'Have you never heard of the frog in the old well? The frog
said to the turtle of the eastern sea, "Happy indeed am I! I hop
on to the rail around the welL I rest in the hollow of some broken
brick. Swimming, I gather the water under my arms and shut my
mouth. I plunge into the mud, burying my feet and toes; and not
one of the cockles, crabs, or tadpoles I see around me are my match.
(Fancy pitting the happiness of an old well, ejaculates Chuang-tse,
against all the water of the ocean!) Why do you not come, sir, and
pay me a visit?***
'Now the turtle of the eastern sea had not got its left leg down
ere its right had already stuck fast, so it shrank back and begged to
be excused* It then described the sea, saying, **A thousand Li
would not measure its breadth, nor a thousand fathoms its depth. In
the days of the Great Yu, there were nine years of flood out often;
but this did not add to its bulk. In the days of T'ang, there were seven
years out of eight of drought; but this did not narrow its span. Not
to be affected by duration of time, not to be affected by volume of
water,—such is the great happiness of the eastern sea/
*At this the well-frog was considerably astonished, and knew not
what to say next And for one whose knowledge does not reach to
the positive-negative domain, to attempt to understand me, Chuang-
tse, is like a mosquito trying to carry a mountain, or an ant to swim
a river—they cannot succeed.*
W
*Chuang-tse one day saw an empty skull, bleached, but still
preserving its shape. Striking it with his riding whip, he said, "Wert
thou once some ambitious citizen whose inordinate yearnings

